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from the caressing sunlight ; he merely knows
that it is joy and happiness and life to be there,
and to feel the warm light comfort him and make
him glad ; and all this 1 had no difficulty in
understanding, for I knew the emotion that they
spoke of, though I called it by a different name.
I saw that it was love indeed, but love infinitely
purified, and with all the sense of possession that
mingles with masculine love subtracted from it ;
and how such a relation might grow and increase,
until there arose a sort of secret and vital union
of spirit, more real indeed than time and space,
so that, even it* this were divorced and sundered
by absence, or the clouded mind, or death itself,
there could be no shadow of doubt as to the
permanence of the tie ; and a glance passed
between the two as they spoke, which made me
feel like one who hears an organ rolling, and
voices rising in sweet harmonies inside some
building, locked and barred, which he may not
enter, I could not doubt that the music was
there, while I knew that for some dulness or
belatedness I was myself shut out ; not, indeed,
that I doubted of the truth of what was said,
but I was in the position of the old saint who
said that he believed, and prayed to One to help
his unbelief. For I saw that though I projected
the lines of my own experience infinitely, adding
loyalty to loyalty, and admiration to admiration,